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generous principles upon which he had been nourished, or with
the special moral ideal he had been taught to love, that ideal
of absolute sincerity, too high, perhaps, for the world in which
we live. He did not know the thousand little accommodations
with which our weakness contents itself. He did not separate
the cult of this ideal from that which he rendered to science,
and he has shown us by a brilliant example what a high con-
ception of duty can come out of the simple and pure love of
truth. It matters little what god one believes in; it is the faith,
and not the god, that makes miracles.
Mariis diary:
. . . The day after the burial I told Ir&ne everything; she
was at the Perrins' . . . She did not understand, at first, and
let me go away without saying anything; but afterward, it
seems, she wept and asked to see us. She cried a great deal at
home, and then she went off to her little friends to forget. She
did not ask for any detail and at first was afraid to speak of her
father. She made great worried eyes over the black clothes that
were brought to me. . . . Now she no longer seems to think
of it at all.
Arrival of Joseph and Bronya. They are good, Ir&ne plays
with her uncles; Eve, who toddled about the house with uncon-
scious gaiety all through these events, plays and laughs; every-
body talks. And I see Pierre, Pierre on his deathbed.
. . * On the Sunday morning after your death, Pierre, I went
to the laboratory with Jacques for the first time. I tried to make
a measurement, for a graph on which we had each made several
points. But I felt the impossibility of going on.
In the street I walk as if hypnotised, without attending to
anything. I shall not kill myself. I have not even the desire
for suicide. But among all these vehicles is there not one to
make me share tie fate of my beloved?
Dr. Curie, his son Jacques, Joseph Sklodovski and Bronya
observed with terror the movements of this icy, calm, black-
robed woman, the automaton Marie had become. Even the
sight of her children did not awaken feeling in her. Stiff,